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LAr BLONDE MEES."

"JPretty? No: bnt genUlle. Flgnr
to VoniaJt nhe blonda Mm; md hair,-h-

nymph, nndtUklkd, ipukling,
fioMfn. nogninncnt I"

"Bui not prettyr" ' '
Well, tctwoely, perbjtp; bnlTolo !

SlITI hot little filet a tox, bnt t Toi

lik' dilvir btll clr, ymptthelio." ,

ltShialJ lU.'btWcauUMeedf
a Like br, yt; love bar, 10; lot iha
baa no fortana." - - -

Bo far I bad baud averbaard; lot ma
tow my diahonorabla aotion. Bnt

I wu U blonda MeM," and it waa too
tempting an opportunity I Tha window
waa n 1 1 Wu oataidi buily enjoying
a dreamy ateaU in tba roaa bower, wben
I bawd tlwaanrmiir of Toiona. My god-
mother waa talking of me, and Vhi deep,
pleasant Toioe aaking ao many qneationa
about my inaiirnifloant aalt waa no other
thrift ju aognnt aephew, tha arm of bar
AU; iwrfcWho bad married an JSngliab.
man tier UTonte, ' uoraoa Vernon.
" No fortnne, indeed," 1 repeated, aotW
ry, and then, elear aa bell, I etraok Bp
tba old aong:
( TfrfllBfjanfMaB,t,iaaaMt , ,
U t Br, BMP ; BU, BDB BHOi ,

pier ud ow again, with rrery Tarlety
.W intonntian, laang tha words. Bod-dai- ly

I oeased.' Inatinotitely I felt ha
waa Bearing tba window and meditating

descent in eeerch of the singer. Bast--.
fly I fled; fear lent wings to my feet ;
blindly I made a dash at tha dipped
yaw badge sod its labyrinthine paths,
when suddenly I stumbled, and should
hare fallen bnt for tha arms hospitably

Vfirtetretohed to sere me. - tUoorering
i.jaelt quiokly, 1 drew back' with basty

-- Minity and exolsimed in my best
' . rrenoo, " Aionsienr j

f SeHwedl ModsmoiBelle are Voa
inrtf'' be' aaid,' managing to bftiaa

lender aolioitnda into tba words,
reiaehwith a quick kwk-- at saa, befora I

answer, he added't 4 'Xt me intro-dno- a.
myself. I am Boraee Vernon, and

lymi mast be Uiss Engeoie EreiarfL, I
rbata been bearing all about yon lrom
my sunt,"

9 f tlVed an9 o!A tWM1t rV tea I

Mees,"- - I ooaJd not help
retorting with a smile.
fMAht Tan overheard as 7 h cried
wilh,alaai(nn4 eipreasioaofdismiy.

Anger and tha demons of ooquetrr
4f prompted ma there and then to take off
vmy: godmother,, and. I .replied in her

voieei ''Like her, yea; lore her, no;
"a iorshahaanoforlnna,"

ft VThe4xt moment I felt awkward and
eonfnaed, for I had hardly realised the. mestting fl tha words. ' Mi. .Yernoo

Weil," ha aaid, "I promise."
. ."Promiaa whatT

"To like yon."
He offered me a brown

.hand, into which, after a moment's hcsU
mf tation, X pnt .my own. The fingers

closed oyer it in a Droteotlnff olan. and
lcoaldnot bot loot np gratefully intoJ tbe handsome sun-bo- rot facte and the
merry bine eyes gazing down npon me,
as I acknowledged the oompaot we were
maung. i-

-- 3 '!
Of eonrae my readers will nara el--

feadf decided that I, Engenie Evemrd,
shall ernaentlT fall in lore with Mr.
Horsoe Vernon j that he will reeipro'

P , break his aunt's heart, and upset all bar
"-- doenly-lai- d plana. But tba olear-eighte-d

reader does not know that 1 am turned
19, and bare: passed those important

Jeers in the gay town of London, where
left an ineonsolable lover a oer

"tain Rev, Robert Dunoombe, whose be
trothal rina I wear on the orthodox fin
ger, and whose photograph I hare duly
set in a large golden locket, with the
tonohing Greek words A. E. X on one

, aide, and an impossible monogram of
' rV, J.' E.. in raised filigree work on
"the other "'11 v

Robert is of a saving nature, and baa
limited our orreepondenoe to three
times a week, bnt he never allows a day
to pass without writing, and the budget,
when it does oome, is a daily journal of
his uneventful life. He wished me to
follow the same plan, bat I am not of
regular habits, and have deolined to da

s ore than reply to the folios as I receive

t , yvi-i- i,j jni,yi.lA.

ow)--

n1, . ".v :

them. Bomaoh for mvside. On the
other there's a certain heiress with a
very large dot (millions of tranos) dos- -
Huea ior mons. aorsoe. ikmno-mama- n

particularlv imnrniianT tbia
when she told me she expected her

at Dlnard, I have not long
ilea arrived from England on a six ,

visit to Brmne-mama- othe.
rwiae La Com tease Eugenie Heine Marie
u aumwuiv, my niutuers ota sonooi
friend,' and my godmother. I was
bat a baby when I lost both
my t , tisrents. After my father,
Ool. Evetard's. death I lived with
my nnole, but misfortone seemed to
Claim me aa her own ; my poor aunt
dfcd suddenly, and my uncle," broken
hearted, drifted bark- - into an aimless
state of bachelorhood.!..! felt A burden
npon him. Eagerly ha availed himself
of Mma. d'Haroourt's invitation to me,
and promptly saw ma oft to Southamp
ton iroro wnenctl.was ampped to Bt.
Maid. 'There I waa met by tha Conn- -

man Joan Pierre, and
with him crossed over to Dinard, where

in a bright,'cheerfnl
wbitohonsawiUigreen jalousies, stand-
ing in an garden, being
near tha beach and the lovely bay with
its glittaring sands of sparkling black
granite, Mma. d Hareoort gave me a
hearty welcome to Maison Malonnie
and Perrine, tba oomely, black-haire-

brishard maid, stared at me approv-
ingly, and admired my traveling garb
of English alpaca as much as I did her
wonderful lace cuffs, fixed on with gold
pins, and her black silk bib apron over
bar neat staff gown,. . ( y

bad passed rapidly, and I
never wavered in my belief in my god
mother until this fatal morning, when I
experienced the truth of the old adage,
and listening had heard no good of my-
self. . I was nothing, absolutely noth
ing, to Bonne-mama- n. All her heart
waa with the young man who bad only
Just arrived ront .England, with wnom
aha had been disennsing me aa a stran
ger. As if 1 should aver seek n

the affections of an engaged man I More-

over, am I not myself engaged t ' Shall
I tell ber and make her quite oomforta- -
blef No; I resolve I will not do so, bat
let her loeJ, U ever so slightly, uneasy.

Tea, aa we are both safe, I will make
myself aa fascinating as I can. Horaoa
Vernon is to marry Mile. Borthe de Pon- -

tao. and I am to marry the Itev. Robert
ao there can be fio harm in a little flirta-
tion, and I shall let things take their

JUL ; N "

ThinH do take their course, and a
Terr pleasant coarse it is. The davs
pass quickly, and I have no time to
write letters. Tha Din-tr-d bathing see-ar-

will soon be at its height. The Pa
risian world, including Mild, Bertha de
Foe tao, will be here ao ttonne-mama- n

telle ma : Horace never mentions her. I
often long to ask him about her, bat a
shy feeling closes my hps. Do I dread
that ber name snoma Drees mo speu ot
happintse cast roraid my life f- -
- Alas I alter some weeks of delightful
enjoyment, the spell war brqksn, and by
Bonne-mama-

: Horaoa had fired my imagination by
a glowing account of freJh blackberries,
tha finest, blackest, sweetest that was
aver seen. Working npon my enthusi
asm, na promised, to talcs me
Derrvius'.. i i ; '' r.' s 5 i I

The next morning, in high glee, wa
sallied forth ; he armed with a stout-hook- ed

.stick, I with .a basket Past a
oottage. with abrinht-eve- d maiden tend.
bs; her pet lamb in tha kitchen, while
her mother was sitting at the spinning-whe- el

in tha morning sun." Through
lanes so narrow we bad to scramble up
tba ateep bank to let the great white
horses with the lumbering wagons go
by. M Through bush, through briar,"
wa' Went and never a blackberry did I
see. " At last, I ventured to remark upon
tha singular tact of the flowers and buds
being still in- - foil bloom. I beard a
slight ehnekle! and. looking un at mv
companion's face, saw a mild gleam ot
tua on itv ."Well, yon most indeed be
a Oookney born, to think ot expecting
blackberries in August." For a moment
I waa put oat; then, joining in his mer-
riment, I contented myself , with the
wreatn ot wild Sowers be bad gathered.

From this merry excursion we returned
in high glee and good humor, my basket
laden witn nowers, my bat deooraied
with berries and brkrhtly tinted leaves.
BoEBe-aaftma- contrary to her usual
hospitality, did not ask Horace to stay,
and he went oft there and then to his
tinl! ' '1. An --Vsvinrv MmAtuI mv vim.
too tor, 1 was treated to a long lecture on
my reckless disregard of the proprieties.
Were three English manners, or rather
tha want of them ? This running about
tha eonntry with vouun men for untold
hours, this liberty, was unheard ot in
Franoe, and I most, at least while un
der her roof, conform to French, usages ;
unmarried girls oould not be too partic
ular. ;

Consoieuoe-etrioken- I oould find no
word of excuse. The hot blood dyed
my face ; unshed tears made my eyes
bom. Stooping, I kissed Bonne-mama- n

in silenoe, and, stepping through tha
open window into the garden, 1 wan-
dered away out of sight. Yes; I had
been unmaidenly, immodest, undigni-
fied. Dishonorable, too, forgetting my
plighted troth. If only Bonne-mama- n

and Mr, Vernon knew, now they would
despise met Hoartaiok, I turned away
from the garden and sought the solitude
of tha orchard. There, alone under the
shadowy trees, I oould think it out, My
eyes ached; my bead burned; I waa
humbled to the dost to have failed when
1 felt ao aura of myself. Playing with
fire, bow oould I escape f And be-n- ever

in words had he confessed his love.
bnt by a thousand trifles light as air 1

ait M loraa ma, na xiertnar An l i

thought bitterly, be mar like me but ha
will marry her, Will be love nerr X

throw myself on the soft, cold grass, ,

hiding mv face with mv hands, and try
ing to ahut out the pain, sorrow and the
shame, heedless of the time and tha
passing hours. -

Suddenly a hand was plaoed on mine
and 1 started up. As I did so my chain
caught, tha links broke and my looket
fell open at Horace's feet' Before
closing and returning it he said: " May
I and, looking at the portrait,

V Your father's likeness f" ,

I shook my head, and. pointing to tha
pearl ring I wore, aaid bravely: " No 1 1
am engaged."

' "Jttngagedrv. Hia voioe waa husky.
" Then yon have been amusing' Yourself

flirting to keep, your band in And
without another word, but with the
moet bopeless expression I ever saw, he
threw tha looket down and left me.

I tottered to mv feet I was avene-e-

he would despise me as a flirt, bat he
oould pot accuse ma of giving my love
unasked, or forcing it upon a man who
waa not tree. If he were engaged, why,
10 was I. We were quits. i

With trembling hands I drew off the
fatal ring, and going to my room laid it
with thelocket and addressed tha paroel
to the Ber. Robert Dunoombe, and
svaigncway wrote and asked lor my
freedom. I oould bear the thrall no
more. 1 must be free. I wrote kindly.
feeling dimly the pain I was. inflicting ;
but stall risks I must be free, itnt jHoraoa was staving at Dinan. The
Baroness de Pohtac and her daughter

. .' in uu uu juui u 1 1 r.
court Of course, on Horaoe'a return
ha would be dancing attendance npon
his fianoea. - - ...

Robert had- - written. I was too de
pressed to feel wnn'v'd at the tone of
his reply, or might have resented bi
agreeing with ma on tha desirability of
breaking off the engagement In a pee?
script he added that he had the promise
of the vicarage ot e and its

1,900 a year, and I came to the con-
clusion that his joy at bis worldly ad-ra-n

cement had taken away the sting
irom us neart's adversity. I was thank-
ful that it was so. i Tha morning was
clear and bright, and a swim in the sea
was a tempting remedy to drown dull
eare, ao I strolled down leisurely to the
beach. I was late, and when I emerged
from my M eabana found a'omwd of
gossiping idlers in possession ot every
cnair and available seat Not a nook or
oorner bnt was filled with gay couples,
working, ohattering, smoking and "friv.
oling." '

Classically draped in mv white wrao- -
per, my nair puea up on bigli, ondisng-ure- d

with the oilskin cap the Erenqh-jla-die-
s

afTeoted, I hurriedly walked throtrgh
the criticising audience, and, leaving
my mantle in Perrine'a oarofVas soon
disparting mysesf in the ennp, sunny
wsves. After longer swim then usual
I waded out a drifting Sio, I looked
ior remne and mj( wrapper in vain;
she waa nowhere to be seen. After a
momentary hesitation prepared to run
tba gantlet of toe assembled maltitade
and make a quick .rush amv sheltering
nuwut

With a sudden inspiration, I unloos
ened my long nair and lot its shining,
golden glory fall around my oostume.
thereby trying to feel a litUe less abject
and so made my way through the
"mob," aa 1 spitefully called the loung-
ers surrounding the cabanes. With
ladiorona sense of humiliation and flam
ing oheeka, I saw Horaoa in lively con-
versation with a Parisian elegante,

in front ot mv haven of refosre.
made a frantio dart at the .canvas door.
to be greeted with the sight of an un
mistakable pair of manly boots. -

turned and fled oh, miserie I in my
confusion Ihsd fornotton tha number.
I must pass them, vaguely wondering if
beaoh etiquette expected me to acknowl
edge Horace. I prepared for another dash

when a lady obligingly pointed out a
cauvna ten wiui a puuie o Cfll to,
mademokclle." and rushed to hide mv
blushes under the friendly canvas. On
my return, Bonne-mama- n told me she
expeoted the Baroness de Pontao and ber
daughter and Horaoa.

Although I was brokenhearted, vanity
was not dead ; I determined to look m;
best I gathered my hair in a knot an
plaoed among the wavy fringe of curls
some gorgeous crimson tinnias. 1 halt
feared a rebuke from Bonne-mama- n as
to being over-dress- so slipped on a
back silk gown, wherein I had artfully
inserted a white lace tucker and shiny

ruffles; another duster
ot scarlet tinnias and black mittens fin
ished off the severe and unbecoming
costume, in which I entered the room
iropared to make the acquaintance of

the hateful de Potacs.
MUe. Berthe only waa there, arrayed

in fashionable attire, and I was soaroely
surprised to recognise in her Horace s
livelv oomDanion of the morning. Hor
aoa behaved beautifully in

After greeting me coldly,
he overlooked my insignificant presence,
lost in the overpowering brillianoy of
sparkling and amusing Bo the. She ab-

sorbed him entirely. They were making
arrangements for a trip to Mont Bt
Michel, where he and I had talked ot

going. How wretohed I felt, how wild
with the scraps I heard : "Train from
8t Malo carriage at Dol, on to tha
Hospice." I must make a diversion,
and somewhat abruptly asked Mile,
de Pontao to play or sing. In vain
Bonne-mama- n objected that it was get-ti-rg

dusk, and she did not want lights,

nit rested her eyes. Mile. Berthe.
graoefally shaking out her puffs and
buses, sweetly observed that she would
play tor Mme. d'Haroourt, and sing for
mademoiselle. '

"!TliA '""'' J! wi owe ftfnVslfifiltrw iw.ir'r.llav.MibirfAiuuil.irUI llitrer,l fn.'illilcj 1 - . .

..".-- ! '
Bhe rattled through a noisy and brill-

iant piece, and then her voice, sharp and
metallic, filled the air: "Si vous n'avez
rien a ma dire." Bhe was singing it at
Horace, who, apparently buried in
thought, Vraa sitting near ber. . I won-
dered it ha remembered it as one of the
songs I had often sung to him. Bonne --

meman coughed and fidgeted and shiv
ered; Mile. Berthe bravely sang on,
sometimes flat, sometimes sharp, finish-
ing up at last on a note that jarred every
nerve and fiber. ' " -

Horace was nrofuse in thanks, and L
too, thanked her, and added immecbV

tolyi "Bhalll sing you a Utile rn- -
glUh ballad f" Bonne-mama- n inter-
rupted ma to order the lamp, bat I
maliciously remarked that I would sing

twilight aong first, 1 oould not resist
my anticipated triumph. Htraight from
mv heart the words rang 'out, "In tha
Gloaming," and; vibrating .strangely
through the dusk' came the farewell, to
my love,' mine- - no' longer I ." Beat tat
you and best for me."
a mast have sung better tnan usual.

from the deep silenoe paid as tribute to
my talent, and, under cover of the dark-
ness, I rose, and, stealing silently to tba
door, sought tha friendly night wherein
to hide my sorrow, Perrine met me
with the lamp, and, leaving the hateful
light and the happy circle, I turned
away to the garden.' ' a i

IT.
HnrriedW I went nasi the Alirmttl taw

hedge1, to the stone seat, on .which I
sank, and, burying my face in my hands,
borst into passionate tears. I was young.
and tbia, my first sorrow,, seemed too
great a burden. ' I heard footsteps, and,
shrinking back into the shadow of the
hedge, waited breathlessly. They were
passing, i when the treacherous moon
shone oat and bathed me in a flood of
silvery light A hand ras kindly laid
upon my bead. ' There, in all the glory,
of ha) six-fo- stature, in the white shin- -
ing moonlight, stood Horaoa,, looking
down with kind and pitying eyes upoi
the d face uplifted to him;
and in the winning voice ot old I heard
my name. . '

"Eugenie, what is It T - n,..-- r
" Nothing," I murmured. (

He bent to hear my. trembling an
swer, i v '." .'.-- is r V

" Nothing that I can do f " V ;
"Nothine that I can undo." I re

plied.
liower and lower be cent, and nearer

and nearer, in dangerous proximity, had
it not been for Berthe. Her shadow
waa between us. Tenderly taking my
eold hands in his, ha stroked them
gently. Suddenly he gave a start
- " Where is it f and he passed his fin-

gers lightly over mine.
" it 7 l inquired.
" Your ring. You should wear it al

ways, or a fellow may be tempted to
forget himself."

And you." 1 replied, "you too.
should wear a ring. Frenoh husbands
do, and you should do in Rome as the
Romans do." '

" Bnt I am only halt French." ha
laughed, "and I might marry an En
glish girl; then I need not wear a
ring-

- -
" Uorthe de Jfontao is very jrrenon," I

retnmed. , , , v J . ;.

"Mile, de Pontao I Eugenie, I am
too proud to marry a woman with
money." ' -

" And too poor to marry one without,
I sadly retorted.
- The words slipped out, and before 1
oould eoogh them down l was in bis
arms and smothered with kisses. Era I
oould realize my happiness a discreet
oongh sounded from the path, and we
started apart to sea fsmne slowly ad-

vancing. ' ;
"flow touohinofof her Ufwarn us,"

said Horace. "A fellow-feeli- ng makes
us wondrous kind ; she's setting her oap
at Pierre.

"Her cap!" I laughed merrily;
"and suon aoapi

Monsieur was wanted to escort Mile,
Berthe, and madams wanted mademoi
selle.

I oould not see Bonne-mama-

trembled guiltily at the thought With

parted Horace to oonvey Mile. Berthe
to her lordly ohateaai I through the
kitchen to mv bower. I hastily undressed
and sought my conch. Half an hoar
later, when Bonne- - maman softly entered
Ott tip-W- JL ,iruHUUCU Mf uq: noiov
Even then I feared she must read my
secret on mj faoe. She- - turned away
with a little sigh, and 1 felt a terrible
humbug. My intense happiness fright-
ened me. and in vain I tried to sleep. At
last, toward morning, I fell into a doze,
from which I awoke with a feeling of
coming evil.

The feeUns was verified. Tha next
morning Bonne-mama- waa too ill to
rise, I aat near ber, and after awhile
she murmured in a feeble voioe :

" Eusenie. mv child. I should like you
to stay with me; always, it your people
will not object When Horace is mar-
ried I shall be very lonely. Will yon
stay, dear, until you. too, marry and
leave the old woman f

The blood flamed in my cheek ; I
stooped and kissed ber loudly.

"I will not leave you, Bonne-mama-

unices unless von send me swav."
While I was SDoakins the doctor

came. Alas, mv dreaded foreboding
were realized I Bonne-mama- n was, in
deed ilL stricken with tvnhus fever, i

And ao my dream ended. I looked
my last upon Horace, He was obliged
to leave for England, and the doctor was
to telegraph, him bulletins of Mme.
d'Haroourt's health. . In vain he urged
me to let the Sister of Charity take my
place beside her, I was firm. A duty
waa before me clear and distinct I
wss needed by tha kind old lady who
had befriended me and onered me a
home. True to tha old friend, it it must

be, I must risk losing the young friend,
the more than friend. I do not deny
that it was a straggle between duty ana
inclination, but she needed me, and he

well, "he loved and ha rode away." . ,

Days grew into weeks, weeks length-
ened into months ; Bonne-mama- n varied,
now better, now worse. At last my pa-
tience was crowned with success; my
love won her back from the arms of
death, ' '''.'''.'' -

Bhe owned her life to my nursing.
The yellow flag was still flying, and we
were not out of quarantine when Per-
rine, with her faoe shining Uka a benefi-oe- nt

sunbeam, importantly annonnoed
"a visit" " .

It was a bright spring morning, and,
as the visitor was in the sitting room, I
decided npon holding a parley from
tha garden, thus averting any danger
from lingering infection. Throwing a
scarf around my head, I stood before the
closed window and tapped lightly ; in-

stantly it flew open and I was clasped in
the arms it my stalwart lover. .,

He laughed my fear of inteotion to
scorn, suggested a warmer climate for
Bonne-mama- a month or two at
Cannes and, aa I also needed a thor-
ough rest ha proposed changing Miss
Eugenie Everard into Mrs. Horace Ver-
non. !.,,. .;,
' I think Perrine must have pot Bonne-mama- n

up to a thing or two. Bhe was
not surprised to hear the news, and I
waa considerably relieved to find her
own "she was glad her one darling waa
to marry her other darling." 2A Ar- -

BOW- ' IV' ': ::.; ):

' Odd Facts About Pigeons.
In tha Dureon ease in the GantralPark

Museum are soma of the bones ot that
extinct and much maligned bird, the
dodo; tha giant of pigeons, being the
only specimen in the oountry. Two
hundred and fifty years ago they

i tound in the Mauritius islands
treat Quantities. U waa a

curious bird, as large as a
swan, Tha bill in tha case is not on--
pigeonlike, though 100 times tha size of
Ms modern representative. They were
siuggisn birds, unable to ny, ana laid a
single egg about the' size of a turkey's.

Anouier queer pigeon that uvea at
that time, and which is now extinct, is
the solitaire. It was found on tha island
ot Rodriguez. It was larger than a tur
key, and in general reaptott resembled
the dodo. Another was the Nsaarene,
that waa twioa aa large as tha dodo.
But the most remarkable was the
didun cuius, a living relative, and closely
allied to the dodo, Tha bird was rather
larger than our common partridge, and
possessed tha ourioua naked skin sur-
rounding tha eyes whioh characterized
its anoestor. , ,

One of the finest of the thirty or mora
different species of pigeons is the
ooeanic fruit bird of the Pelen islands.
There they are found in thousands, feed-
ing on nutmegs. They become very fat,
and the fat, which has a strong flavor of
the nutmeg, is considered a great dainty
by many. It is said that they grow so
fat that when shot they fall on the
ground and are nattered to pieoea ay
the fall. Not only are they valuable aa
a means ot subsistence, but they seem
to have been appointed to help carry out
one of the great law of nature. It is a

n fact that the nutmeg has to
pass through some on em tool process be-

fora it will grow, and in the stomach of
these birds the nutmeg ia prepared for
reproduction. . t ; ,

rue question now oamer-pigeon- a nnd
their way home is probably one never to
be determined. Boms writers assert that
the birds are guided by landmarks, and
give as proof that, when tha ground is
covered with snow, the birds are

and others say that tksy ar in-

fluenced by soma magnetie or eleotrio
current, and on this point it is noticed
that birds either fly east or west, north
or south, and whan. started rise at a

, . . i i . i -
treat neiRua, ana ior minute uaai- -
tate, and then by unknown instinct they
dart off in the right direction. The
exact date ot their utilization is not
known, but, as far as w know, Noah
had th honor oi Having nrst pressed
into service our feathered friends. Pliny
says that these birds were used by Brutus
and Hirtius during th aieg of a town
by Mara Antony. In 1764, at tha siege
of Leyden, they were used by tha Prinoa
of Orange, and by their means hs suc
ceeded in treeing a town that waa be
sieged. To snow bis grautua ne or-

dered that tha sagacious birds should be
fed on straitberries, and when dead that
they should be embalmed with all honor.
In Pliny's time navigators from Cyprus
and Egypt carried thee birds on their
trailers, and on their aaf arrival liber
ated them to oonvey the good nw to
their families, Hew York Suiy

"" '. ' Good Knmor.
Surely nothing can be more unreason-

able than to lose tha will to please, when
we are conscious ot th power, or show
more cruelty than to choose any kind of
influenoe befora that of kindness and
good humor. .'' .

He that regards the welfare of others
should make his virtu approachable,
that be loved and copied; and be
that oonaideri the wants whioh every
man teals, or will feel, of external as-

sistance, must rather wish to be sur-
rounded by those that lov him, than
those that admire his excellencies or
solicit his favors; for admiration ceases
with novelty, ana interest gains its end
and retires.

A man whose great qualities want the
ornament of superficial attractions, is
like a naked mountain with mines ot
gold, whioh will be frequented only till
the treasure is exhausted. Samuel

' 'oAnsen, .
' '!.'.,...' '' :" v '
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Pborssob Bltth, lecturing at Olas- -'

sow, has called attention to the adapta-
bility of the oxyhydrogen light for gen- -

eral use. ' The illumination is very bril- -

Uant and beautiful, the gases may be '
stored and delivered in the same manner
aa ooal-ga- and be believes that the
system may be made economical by
using wind or wster powder to produo
the gates. " . i,.i , m.;.,

Im Vrxw of the ravages of the1 phyl-
loxera, whioh have so seriously inter-
fered with vine growing, Frenoh'
agriculturist has sought to discover a
substitute for the vine, and is said to
have obtained very good results with a
variety of red beet This beet yields a
wine whioh is said to be equal to many
of Southern growth, and the plant has
the advantagtt of being adapted to all
soils and climates. ,i ,: ,

'
BtvKBAii 'interesting arohteologioal

"finds "in Europe are reported. Near
Caltanisetta, Sicily, several caverns have
been found, which are -- evidently burial
places dating from the period when the
ancient Sicilians had already been ousted
by' the Italian tribes, bat before the
Greek colonization had .begun. ... At
Nordrup, Denmark, the remains of seven
human bodies hsve been found under a
few feet of pumaoe stone, numerous
bronze objeota, gold rings, Roman
glasses, mosaics, glass beads, etc., being
also discovered among tha remains.
' AsTROKomou. knowledge of the re-
markable ring of small planets traveling
between the orbit of Mara and Jupiter
oommenoed with the first day of the
present century, when Piazzi discovered
tha first of these objeota, whioh he
named Cere. Other discoveries fol-
lowed at, irregular intervals until, in
1815, the number of these small planeta

or astercida, aa they are usually
called wss increased to five. Bino that
year the list has extended very rapidly,
and 220 have now been discovered, : No
estimate can be found of the total num-
ber of the asteroids. They are very
small, and Beverrier has computed
that their combined mass is probably
less than of the earth's mass.
From the size of Vesta, whioh is esti-
mated to be 819 miles in diameter, they
dwindle, to an unknown minuteness.
Herr Homstein has communicated to
the Vienna Academy the result of re- -
oent researches, whioh appear to prove
that the number of asteroids, with a
diameter of over twenty-fiv- e miles, ia
very small, and that probably all such
wen oisuovenxi oeiore loov. . xna num-
ber with a diameter less than five miles
seems also to be very small, at least in
tne inner pana oi tba asteroid zone next
Mara; in th outer. next Jupiter
there may be a more considerable num
ber of these very small bodies.' Most
asteroids, seem to have diameters between
five and fifteen miles. The average
number with a diameter of five to ten
mile, discovered during the last twenty
years, is about three each year ; th
yearly number of ten to fifteen miles di-

ameter is about one and three-fifth-

Herr Homstein believes, therefore, that
unless much more powerful telescopes
are used future discoveries will be chiefly
confined to those measuring flv to fif-

teen miles in diamater.

: How Maine Girls Work. ,

A young lady writing from Temple
Mills, Maine, to the Cincinnati Farming
World, is evidently preparing berseli to
support some young man who is constitu-
tionally opposed to physical exertion.
She says: "My father owns a large
farm and a nioe lot ot cattle and sheep
and land my sister waa born on this
large farm and always have lived here,
and of oourse we think there is no place
like home, bnt we can play an thejiano
or organ as well as the next one. I play
in two churches in this town every Ban-da- y,

unless it is too rainy to nave a
meeting. i can spin yarn inoi screes
yarn), for I don't take any stock in them,
but real woolen yam. Two years ago
this summer I spun sixty-fo- and one-- .
half pounds of wool and made one hun- -'

dred and nine yards of oloth ail for our-

selves. I can harness our horse and take
a drive when I like, and I and my sister
can yoke tha oxen or unyoke them when
there ia need of it; have done so several
times tbia winter, and I and my sister
have don all the chorea a great many
times this winter-whe- father was away,
and w can do all kinds ot fanoy work aa
well as the next one. Now mother and
I and sister takes all the care of a large
garden after it ia plowed and we get pre-
miums on our vegetables. I am twenty-on- e

and my sister is nineteen year old."

,;, Hanltery Item. "
"Yon are looking bad," remarked

Snowberger to Colonel Percy Yerger.
"What's the matter f"

"The doctor says my lungs are af-

fected and that I mutt not take mora
than three drinks a day." "

" I would try some other doctor."
"I did, and he aaid the same thing."
" Well, then, it each one ot them said

yon oonld take three drinks a day, that,
makes six drinks." I

" I never thought of that before. Fll
see tha rest of the doctors in Austin, and
if they all say I can take tore drinks
a day, that will make aboaft, sixty drinks
a day, and that is as much as ia good for
an invalid." Ttxai Stftingt. ...

"PiotoM eonundrum," ia a game
whioh require no apparatus but a pencil

'and a slip of paper. Tha first player
drawa a piotura ana iam mo buj b

to hide it The second writes a guess as

to what tha piotur is; tha.third does the
earn, and whan all have written the list
is read aloud. ....
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